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TRUST IS THE ENEMY
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From top: The last

hours of Napoleon at

St. Helena; a soldier
setting fire to a thatched
hut in 1967, during

the Vietnam War;
mourners pay their
respects at the

funeral of Martin Luther

King, Jr., in 1968,

rocess. People, rather than the shadowy mo-
b state, guide the future. The deaths
tives of the sté : ragic acts of faith, acci-
of our leaders are tragic
dents. the work of unbalanced madmen who,
once destroyed, can no longer harm us. In
such a view, tragedy becomes a random event,
an act of God that could not have been prevent-
ed. Only in empires long since turned to .dust
do honorable men actually conspire to kill or
depose for the cold motive of power. Thoge who
would suggest that it happens here, as it does
in European or Asiatic history, are frowfvnefi
upon and painted as eccentric by our society’s
leaders and its media. Yet, an examination of
history reveals a persistent thread of conve-
nient {ragedy linked to the turning points of
the fates of nations. And, in the smoke of the
funeral pyre, not all the faces are crying.

Having recently written a screenplay about
Alexander the Great, I was a little intrigued
to discover that his famous father, Philip II,
had been assassinated under mysterious cir-
cumstances. Alexander, not far from his side
that day, was immediately suspect, as was his
abused mother, Olympias, and her political
party. The assassin himself was quickly slain,
and the murder, to this day, remains an enig-
ma. What did Alexander know? Was the mo-
tive truly based on a homosexual feud?

In Alexander’s own untimely death at age
33, we have again strong evidence of a con-
spiracy of family clans. They may have come
together to terminate a young ruler who had
1o pure Macedonian heirs but was danger-
ous in his desire to radically globalize the
known world by, among other things, inter-
mixing Macedonian and Oriental blood. Did
he die of fever or from poisoned wine? I
choose to believe the latter.

I think of poor Julius Caesar, stabbed a sup-
posed 44 times by friends who became co-
conspirators. I think of Archbishop Thomas
Becket (The Man for All Seasons) and his
age-old feud with King Henry I delimiting
the power of the state over religion—we find
perhaps the first use of plausible deniability

1n that disarming quote attributed to Henry:
Who would rid me of this man?”

I.think of the happy Pope John Paul I,
dying of a Supposed

heart attack in his sleep
after 33 days of Papal rule in 1978. From
day ong, rumors of murder have persisted.
:ilj-: ;»hls nnocent pope sniffing out the mas-

raud perpetrated in th
B € name of God by

ol S?h:g Bank, or was he aware of its ties
OWY neo-fascist undergrounds in

Europe and Latin America?

_ Could the Russians handle a movie that

‘mplied Stalin had poisoned Lenin before Lenin

could change hig mind about who was going to

104

run the place? The French have long ing
that ngoleon Was poisoned by arsenge. DN
revelations of his hair point to thig, W;lﬂ A
dastardly deed done by the English—qop wasthe
traitor in Napoleon’s own circle? Most mnga
the handprints of Pol Pots enemies wepy seey'
everywhere in his death ang rapid cremation n

I think also of the doomed reformey e
Donaldo Colosio, shot down campaigning for
the presidency in the turbulent Mexico of
1994. Once again, the lone-gunman theory
does not hold up to serious investigation. Wag
Colosio the target of drug lords (the equiva.
lent of our Mafia in the assassination of Presi-
dent Kennedy), or was he the victim of bitter
political rivalries within his own PRI party
(akin to our own intelligence services murder-
ing our president)? The powerful Tijuana po-
lice chief—who had always contested the offi-
cial story and was getting closer to a break in
the case—was himself brutally murdered in
an ambush that many believe was staged by
drug dealers (another parallel to Jack Ruby?).
The Mexican government's investigation, for
those who follow these things, has resembled
the Warren Commission in its bumbling dis-
honesty cloaked in establishment prestige.

In our country, we find the fascinating coup
d’état planned against President Franklin Roo-
sevelt in 1934 to have almost disappeared from
the history books. You don’t have to wonder
why when you understand the power of
the conspirators—J.P. Morgan, Jr., Bernard
Baruch, and Thomas Lamont, with the limited
participation of General Douglas hdacArthu{—
or the amazing ability of the media, which
were then as now basically controlled b)i thfi
powerful of this country, to vaporize the inc-
dent into the black hole of ridicule. Henry
Luce’s magazines trivialized the various test:
monies at the time, and the incident was bung
largely because Roosevelt himself was wea i
ering a major storm and feared a mvolutloilh :
these events were revealed. Thank God for p
memory of the few men still around who
not so easily forget a coup d'état, and
God for the little-read DiCkaJBin'Mc_Co
congressional hearings into the affair: till

The awkwardness of conspiracy the;g; .
prevails in American politics, as I o
see in the murder of President Kennedy ous
the media’s inability to susiain 20 amiETE
and unclosed investigation. oing 1S
clear from historical study that Whi?ﬁ,ey
power and people do kill one anot:ﬁ; 5
want to acquire that power OF, 6IP 1 jer
tant, stop it. Kennedy, in 1963, 1ike 27
long before him, was increasingly o USSF
radical change on several fl‘ont’s",m his 08"
Cuba, Vietnam. Looming ahead !







